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Anxiously F'amy Rand walted to
mee the Jo and wel k1 " firure
of his fatlier 1 reh down : 1
plank. walted to « h a imiae of
the familinr and weatbher : n
portmanteasu which the planter Tays
carried The .
ARd nDumMerons passengers oy red
ashore, to be eagerly  weleor
claimed by their own, bwt John R
dall was not nmoy them A urious
and seemingly preguant hush had su

ceeded the landing of the frelght, and
off somewhere in the darkness & child
whimpered shrilly DErves
were set on eldge g
was having a
captain and
at the last moment with all his old dis
regard for time and
the bell clanging, the slgnal fot
backing away, for by the landing
of passengers and freight appeared to
be terminated. And still no Johin Ran
dall. The boy walked nlong the strinz
plece untll Texas deck came the
more prominently into view, the glow
from the windows of the port
staterooms silhouetting the lean
aged pilot, monarch of
realm, who now that an streteh
of the rclver had bLeenn entered loafed
about while lils cub took the wheel.

“Hello, on bourd the Shotwell!™
shouted young Randall, looking up at
the pllothouse. “ls that you, Mr. Bix
by? This is Tom Randall. Do you
know If my father is on board? We
were expecting him by your boat, sir.”

For reply Mr. Bixby, Il.‘-'l].‘l“;'
pattern of courtesy, offered a memo
syllable aflirmative and turned from
the window
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But young Randsll had no time to | occasion yoh may have.

nurse his quick resentment, for now,

at last, his father had come ashore,
borne on the shoulders of two roust
abouts, while the captain and officors
Stood with bared beads and thankfully
left the unwelocome task of explaining
the trugedy to the amiable and willing
Colonel Morenu.

“My boy,” sald the lalter, now lay
ing a fatherly hand on young Ran
dall’'s heaving shoulder, “although 1
am a stranger to yoby sab, 1 have
ventured fo sssume temporary control
of this terrible affalr, foh I am &
southern gentleman, as was Mr. Ran
dall, and 1 feel bound to yoh all by
the ties of sympathy and country. |
was, a witness, suh, to the events
which preceded and prompted this out-
rage, and, although I*am aware it I=
but poh satisfaction, still it fs sowme
thing to know that the scoundrel who
was instrumental in causing yoh pol
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“You have takq vengeance ont
my hands sald your
gteadily The enw

For a stranger. slr, the attitode = hie?

You have displayed toward my family
h:s been mwost considerate, and | will
never forget |t »—Lhe hospltality of
a house o ¥ ng"

“No, no, my boy."” mterrupted Mo-
renu emploving his fatherly
hand “1 am seussible of the bonor,
but 1 couldn't think of it. This is a
time when yob all must wish to be!

alone, and business calls me north. 1
merely stepped ashore in yoh interests

ns any geutleman would have dope
There goes the bell, and | must run
for it. Honored, suh, to have made

ncqualntance, though of co'se |
deeply deplore the necessity which oc
casfoned it. 1 will venture to pay my
respecis 0o yob family when 1 returo
south, and pray command we in any
Yobh servaunt,
sub” And with & magnificent bow
the colonel turned and raced for the
grngplank, boarding the Shotwell with
a leap that shamed his fifty odd years

Meanwhile Cameo Kirby, a bullet
through bhis right lung, was making a
desperate battle against death, fight-
ing for the life which he had consid-
ered little better than worthless. In
bis efforts he was materlally assisted
by the crude but faithful Bunce, lis
gambling partner, with whom he had
played up and down the Mississippl
for years. For two weeks this com-
bat raged, Kirby hovering between life
and death, but at the end he emerged

when the odds were as heavily against
him, be had emerged from many a
hotly contested conflict.

gods grind slowly, that justice Is blind
aund that a scoundrel Is difficult to kill,
together with many simliar anclent
and redoubtable maxims which igno-
rapce and self righteousness love to
distribute on every fitting occasgion.
Among possessors of the last men-

tioned attribute Eugene Kirby was
regurded as n binck sheep who, re-
ligivusly avoiding the whitewash
brush, was deemed beyond redemp
, Hon, for whnt man worthy of the
nome would have acted n= had the
lust of the Kirbge? What If he bhad
been but fifteen when his father died
a bankrupt? What If he had been
left an orphan, a pan with no im
mediate relative to care how he acted *
Wasn't the heritage of an ancient an
hi (L | ' t Enowlecdge th

st the oldest and best blood

all the south flowed in his veins
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Nanda 2 01 OW my reputar
he 1ded Ditterly. “and how ensy
! for n dog to earn a bad name Bring
me pen and Ink at once, Larkin, If yon
please, for 1 won't nave a moment’'s

peace untd 1 sign that paper.”

Propped up on the plllows and sup-
ported by 1t} Bunce,
bLe wrote

e stlll grumbling
fo

the followlng

I hereby murrender the at Iute posses
glon of all the propw L. eng el
o the chilld i v nl J« Ha

hiHEHY
aimed I feel
better, and there Is no chance of my

“There!” he exq

oW
old nelghbor's children belng defraud
ed out of their Inberitance.”™

\ You worry a heap more about them

than yourself,” observed Bunce, “and
thiere’s no call for It Even If they
knew sou had got this deed you're

reckoned as a dead man by everybody

I beard from oue of the boys that Mo
rean had skipped to Mexico, Lut you
' know bow the river calls, and te'll an
awWer sooner or later When the fine
| old bucke does return don't b fool
enough to give him another chin-e at

orileest
rear

your back, for he's a painfulls
cuss and prefers

Iy rights be ought to the sume
dose he gave you, and I'd do 1t for the
asking.”

“You know yvou wouldn't.,” sald Kir
by simply. “The moment 1 learn that
Morean has returned yon may arrange
a meeting for us, You can leave the
rest to me.”

Munce nodded

to stay in

The

oot

“1 guess there ain't
any one who conld get the better of
you, Gene, face to face. 1 aln't much
of a hand at the gospel, but I'll scare
up & prayer or two for Jack Moreau's
soul”

CHAFPTER 1V,

LMOST one year elapsed be-
fore Colonel Moreau, hark-
ening at length to the call of

g the river, returned to old
A In New Orleans. When dia

80 it was to learn that his supposed

victim had entirely recovered from the

effects of the “honorable combat™ and,
in conjunction with his partner, had
reoccupied his old miche of fame—
premier professional ghmbler of the

Mississippl. Quite aside from all finan-

clal reasons—the fact that a more

1
fivors his own, that the wills of the ' ful climate of Mexico. He knew that'. solutely necessary. A
| Kirby was not the type of man uotor-[

{m or comdone n bullet In the back
or the smirching ‘of whatever lttle re-
maiwed of his once falr reputation,
and had he even remotely suspected
that be would recover he (Morean)
would not have prevaricated so cheer
fully and with such abandon to young'
Randall. Flow much did the boy now
know? That was the all important
question. Kirby, of course, had learn-
ed that he stood accased of the late

John Randall’'s sulclde, but had he
takeén the trouble to refute it? Mo
renu did not think so, and Moreaw

was right.

Kirby had but vaguely beard of the
unjust mccusation and, baving been
long sivce casehardened to cplumny
in all Its phases, pald little If any at
tentlon. Had any member of the Ran.
dall family songht him out he would,
as a f duty, have proved his

mnutter of

InnoceRee But they, belleving him
dead, hnd not Jone so, and he refused
.'-'r.':"}:v.'.'--l'."_'|'---_ partly becagse he
could not give absolate eredence o
the rme but In a greater measure
becanse of the demands uvpon his
tima Af it did not matter It
onlx ther tally to the score
Inck Mor and all would Le
wiped by that gentleman's death
wertaking upon which he had
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“But who will dispute It¥ Adele
would lifelessly lnquire, plucking at
ber black dress, while twin patches of
scariet would begin to burn in the
dead white of her face. “Do you think
we could stoop to ask merey from a
mun of that stamp? Whether the
deed was gained bonestly or noty it
does nol matier Father's signgture
= on the paper, and we must stand
by i, Tom. You know that Any-
way.” she would tinish drearily, “what
'

does It matrer? What does It matter
we go, what we become? Let
Mr, Kirby—if that be his name—
Unish the work he began so well.™
“I—=1 wish you could pluck up a
little more spirit. Dele,” he would re-
| turn, sollciteus and resentful in the
one Lreath “Doesn't the thought of
that scoundrel's possible recovery
make your blood boll? Don't you ever

wlhiere
this

“SUPPOSING THAT SCOUNDHEL INTENDS
REAFING THE REWARD OF HIS CHRIMED"

conslder the thought of you and the
General and me belng rendered abso
lute paupers? Think of what It wonld
meun to leave the only home we have
known"—

“l have thought of all thar wuntil
my brain is sick -sick like my heart”
she would Iuterrupt colorlessiy. *1
have long contemplated the possibility;
thought that the deed might, after sll.
be enforced 1| bave talked the mat-
ter over with Aunt Davezac. We have
declded that the moment we learn
that rhis—this gambler is allve we
will pot the piace in order and Jeave
Immedintely for New Orleans—again
quarter ourseives oun

most on ne account be any opposition
to this Mr. Kirby's claim, supposing
be still lives™

“Yes, | suppose you're right, Dele”
he would reluctantiy agree. “We could
pot dishonor father's memory by re

| sisting the scoundrel’s claim.”

And bad sorrow not blurred the girl's
perception, rendered her Indifferent to
eversthing, she would instantly bave
suspected her brother's Ingengousness,
for, hot headed and impulsive, be was
not ooe to heed advice, accept the pas-
glve course that she had outlined.

As the months passed and vothing
was bheard of Kirby the possibility of
his being allve and ever clalming the
plactation was finally abandaoned by
Adele. But young Randall, although
carefuly professing o the contrary,
gtill entertained the suspiclon that his
epemy lived. I[n time the thought be-
came so insistent that he determined to
quletly set on foot a thorough Investi-
gation. Visiting in person the town in
which Kirby hand fought his v
battle against denth, he eventuy
ceeded In
bad attended the

ictorious

the whao

gambier,

tracing physician

wounded

and by him the boy’s suspi
ifled beyond he possil
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for one day in the streets

leans Tom Randall came

with Moreau
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Ing was an one,
Cologiel

rellef

¥ turning o

w her boy's

greeting,

ne oty

“Ereeabie state of 1zuorance regarding
the true fcts of John Randall's sul
cide. Tom at once coufl@d bis Intes
tlon ef killlng Canfeo Kirby, and. de
lighted at securing such unexpected re
enforcements, Morean heartlly con
curred In the [ntentlon, offering his

modest co-operation In the same w ortiiy
On his part the boy
to the

Ciill=se wias <|l||_\

too happy uceem further sers

ices of so valuable n friend, and Le
promptly invited Morean to Mme
Davezac's, an Invitation that was us
promptly accepted. it belog quite ehar

‘acteristic of the estimabie g
to accept the hospitality of those w hom
be had irretrievably wronged,

Learning from Moreau that Kirby
was In the clty and, In fact, had been
seen only that moruing at the Salle

de Conde, young Randall hurrixdly re
turned to his aunt's, determiined to set
on foot a plan that had been slggested
by Judge Pleydel That moldy vil
liln, Colonel Moreau, promised to join
the other the moment he had secured
his portmantean,

Meanwhile Aaron Randall, an elder.
I¥, precizse gentleman, whose long so
Journ in the north had served to some
what coal his flery southern nature.
bhad promptly answered his cousin's
urgent letter by shelving all business
demands and bastening south. An old
bachelor, his Iate uncle and be had
been unusuzally close to each other
through life. and he had lavished all
his affection upon the other's children.
Adele in particular belug his especinl
favorite, Business cares had prohib
ited his attendance at John Randall's
funeral, and, In fact, he bad been kept
in Igvorance of the facts surrcunding
the other's suicide, Adele bolding that
it would causc ueedless worry and sor
row.

The uupleasant duty of explaining
the tragedy devolved upon Judge Pley
and, even while Tom was renew

;

bove all, there| shot him on sight. but T venture to

the astute |

think my way is the best, for we must
recognize the honor due Mr. Randall's
memory, and that means making no
reshtance to Mr. Kirby's clalm. The
first thing to do is to send your cous
ins out to the plantation, and they will
surrender the place to iss clalmant-
slaves, land, everything., Then, sir, we
send the ladies—Mme. Davezac, along
with my daughter Ann and the Hitle
boy—over to wy plantation, while we
rewain behind to deal with the gentle
man. You aooderstand? 1 don't think
bhe’ll live very long to enjoy the proper
ty, and this time I don't think be'l
pet well”™
“We'll see

to that,” replied Anr

He has long |

quietly. *“There's you amd Tom and
I"— |
“And Colonel Morean” supplement-|
ed the jodge =1 ind be is |
dead shot. Then there is M. Veaudry :
|

whom you know

suitor of Mi=ss Adele’'s, but gince 1
father’'s death naturally she b Leen |
in no frawe of mind for courtship, and
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“Ah, b X jed = |

the el e i soirels alread |
M. Aaron.” she added graciously, “sou |
and 1 have not met for many yens }

“A great to me,” Le gallantly
replied, Kl her proffered band l
“A happy wmeeting, madame I'he |
Judge and 1, he continued unbliush
Ingly., “were diacy ng plans for the
probable entertalnment of Colonel Mo
reau.”

“Then you muost pot talk of gloomsy
subjects, us | saw you were doing.'
she replie “No denlals, please, for
It is always when | see two Leads to
gether In this house It must be tha

hey talk of thelr hatred for that poor

Eugene Llirby

“FPoor, madame? echoed Anron
turning in amazement to Judge Pley- |
del i

“1 should bave warned you, sir,

explalped the lagter, “that my dear old
friend has retalned her sentimentalits
with her Considering that
Mme, Duvesac was past fifty-five, this
was Indeed a doubly remarkable per
formance.

youth.™

*Oid youn know this Kirby, ma
dame? gravely inquired Aaron
“No, monsieur, never; but 1 knew

his father, and 1 cannot make mys=elf
to feel about the son as do all thess
others. 1 know his reputation, M
Aaron But just think-a boy whoe
had no one to watch him, no one to
care! [le drifts with bad companions
he must live somehow Oh, T could
believe he became n gambler, but thar
one with such blood in him could do
what yoa all belleve he has done—it
I8 impossible.”™

“But, madame” protested Aaren
“this gentioman, this stranger, Colone!
Morean”—

“Abh” she quickly Interrupted,
think Colonel Morenu acted from the
highest motive. None of this family
has a greater wish to make his ac
quaintance and thank him than have
I. But ] am still sure there was some-
thing he did not see, something he
did not understand, something which
would take the stain from the action
of that poor young mmn. Yes; youn
think me a fool, you laugh at me,” she
added ns both gentlemen smiled iron-
feally, “but It s what 1 think, and 1t
is good to see some one laugh In this
house even If it is at my expense.”

As she turned to leave an old negro
entered and anoounced that the
“French niggehs” would serve coffee
in fifteen minutes.

“Wait, Croup,” commanded Mme
Davezac. Then, addressing the two
gentiemen, she added: “Listen. This
negro belonged ome time to the father
of Eugene Kirby. Croup, tell the gen-
tlemen what you bave told me once
of that time your young M. Kirby has
fall from the oak tree.”

*“Well, suh, it were Ilike dis heahb,”

=

Marse Randall done bny me to keep
me from bein’ sold at auction, Den |
b'long to ole Marse Kirby., what's been
long apa gone. Dat i)' Marse
Gene Kirby in dem days round do{

by

place all de niggehs dove know him
de pame of 'LIT Marse Come (heer

Up. kase dat what de II'P boy allus sy
fo’ greetin’. But de way what de nick-
name got fixed on him is dis: He si b
a tendab babted lad seem labk he jo-

kain't stan’ fo' to bave nobody in troy-

ble nobab. An' one day & 11" valler,
Do count. ornery brown pickaninny
done clim’ up in de bigh branches of a

tree o' to rob de algs outen a mockiy
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me a child =bhouald ve fnlls - A
n man makes im all the lewy dese
ing of your pliy I'lie case aga
this Kirby is gulte clear.”

“Perhan I am ver foolish that |
can't belleve with * she v 1l
“But are we nol going to the p
tion to forget all soch things? Let
s 0o, di=scuss the matter further

It was not long before young Hor
dall arvived and negualuted the others
with his huppy mecting with Coloned
Moreau., It was then agreed that the
oy In order to prepare his home for
the bonored guest should precede the

others to Pluquemine Judge

dell having orders to leave ~
plantation, proceeding from th o
the Rand home, the pleasure of
recelving Colonel Morean was thuos

left tn the bands of Aaron

“He here at any
explainel “and as 1 most change
into riding will bave to re
celve hilm, One of our hlood
must be here to welcome Wm. 1 don't
think we can too much honor to
the man who tried to avenge my fa
ther. So far
of the family has made his ac
quaintance. 1 will come down as soon
as 1 can. but yon will not find him
difficult to entertaln. [le's n fine fel-
low in every sense of the word.”

Shortly after Judge Pleydell had de
parted, while the Indles were husily
engaged with thelr packing and young
Randali was dressing, the tall figure
of the fower of =outhern chivalry,
portmantean In bhand, arrived at Mme
Davezac's and was heartily greeted by
the expectant Aaron, who, sensible of
his duties as host, put forth every ef
fort to receive this distinguished vis-
ftor in the manner befitting one who
owned such presumable rank and vir
tue.

“Allow me to welcome you, sir.” he
sald. “My pame is Aasron Randall
and I have the honor to be cousin to
the poor children you have befriended
May 1 offer you a morning dram, sir?"

Moreau accepted the glass with his
native courtesy and, raising it. mur-
mured: “With yoh, suh! I regret.” he
fdded In his best manner, “that |
have never been able to meet the In-
dies of yoh cousin's household, and 1
was delighted to hear today from Mr.
Randall that 1 am to have the pleasure
of helping to complete the punishment
1 began moh than a year ago ob the
destroyer of this family's happiness
I allude, sub, to the notorious Cameo
Kirby.”

mny be moment.”
Tom
oS yonu

cousin
show

I am the only member
who

mildly inquired Aaron, Impressed by
his visitor's evident prowess.

“The ball




